SOME   MEMORIES   OF   THE   STAGE

made Claude Melnotte seem to me a possible human
creature. Miss Cushman, during her first appearances
in England, had a companion actress in her sister Susan
Cushman, who used to play Juliet to Charlotte's Romeo.
The younger sister played with sweetness and grace,
and gave every promise of a bright dramatic career.
But she soon got married to a distinguished chemist,
Dr. Sheridan Muspratt, of Liverpool, and, as Mary
Anderson did in later days, she gave up the stage and
settled into private life. Nor did Charlotte Cushman
herself ever lag, like Dr. Johnson's veteran, superfluous
on the stage. She died indeed at a time when she might
reasonably have hoped for long years and happy life.

Yet another foreign invasion, which will always be
remembered in the history of the English stage, was that
which Joseph Jefferson successfully accomplished when
he appeared for the first time at the Adelphi as 4Rip
Van Winkle.' Jefferson had made his mark in his native
country of America, and likewise in Australia; but I am
afraid that when he was announced to appear at the
Adelphi his name conveyed to the ordinary Londoner
no manner of idea. There were some of the critics even
who did not know much about him, and I remember well
that one or two critics whom I asked could give me no
more precise information than was contained in the reply
that Jefferson was some American or other, and that a
certain manager thought no end of him. The morning
after Jefferson's first appearance all the leading London
newspapers had only one opinion about him. The critics
and the public were absolutely in accord. Everybody
declared that a more perfect piece of acting, quiet, comic,
pathetic humour was not to be seen on any stage. I
have no intention of entering into any panegyric on the
performance, which must be still fresh in the memory of
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